= ‘4 BUFFALO PUBLIC LIBRAR’ 
‘ JTPAL PUULIVU Lidbilhril 


( . APRIL 14 1917 


PRICE, 10 CENTS 








Humor and Satire in Pic- 
ture, Poem, Jest and Story 
in this number by 
ORSON LOWELL 
KEMBLE 
HARTMAN 
CRAWFORD YOUNG 
LANG 
C. W. ANDERSON 
WALTER de MARIS 
CALVERT 
C. W. KAHLES 
BARKSDALE ROGERS 
DON HEROLD 
CROSBY 
F. L. FITHIAN 
WALT MASON 
DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
S. E. KISER 
LEE SHIPPEY 
ARTHUR L. SALMON 
CLINTON SCOLLARD 
BERTON BRALEY 
CAROLYN WELLS 
ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


and others 














Copyright, Judge, New York, 1917 


BONE DRY 











Wiilnd 











Woman, lovely woman, of every race and clime, in 
every variety of costume—from the smile and the 
neat fitting suit of sunshine of the belles of tropi- 
cal Polynesia and Melanesia to the furs of the 
natives of the home of the Frost King—greet the 
reader on every page in hundreds of photographs 
never before reproduced in 
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THE ONLY WORK OF 
ITS KIND 


An interesting and splendid set of 
books for every man or woman who 
loves to study human nature. The 
only standard work that describes the 
women of all races and nations from 
studies made on the spot. Read a 
woman’s description of the life of the 
veiled ladies of the Harem; of how the 
women of China, India, and other re- 
mote parts of the earth, make love, | Him 
marry, keep house and treat their hus- 
bands. The vast collection of photo- 
graphs reproduced in these volumes 
show you exactly how they look. 
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lhe psychological characteristics of women are 
discussed; their toilettes are de pi ted, and the 
fashions range from the laces and frills of the 
Parisienne down to the next to nothing of the 
| ljian belle. 

\ standard, authoritative work, by such men 
is Prof. O. T. Mason, of the Smithsonian 
Institution; Mr. Archibald Colquhoun, Lad 
Ramsay, Lucy M. J. Garnett, and many others, 


who as the result of first-hand studies have made Womer 
interesting and readable as a story book. 


A Picture Gallery of Women of A Thrilling Library of Travel 
All Lands Customs of Love - Making and 





A History of Woman Marriage 
The 4 sumptuous volumes are large quarto size (113, x8'% inches); printed on 
superb paper and handsomely bound in cloth. Magnificently illustrated wit! 
hundreds of photographs brought from every part of the world for this purpose 
and never before ised, cect nem is a series OT superb plates n color 
ee mis as SP eel eel 
Srunswick itenetiea Ca. 116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City ' $1.50 Down I ique work is 
I enclo so first payment on one complete set J pubushned Cassel 
of WOME N OF ALL NATIONS. If satist a tory. § $1.00 per Month § Company, Limited 
will remit you $1.eoa month until the price. $ 50 i f London, t! famou art publisher 
iohewn pee Otherwise, | will, within gs « days ask The alue 
for instructions for the return of the bodks at your § i = ; 
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When the Millennium Comes 


NE THING is sure. When the millennium comes there 
won’t be any occasion for anybody to burden any of his 
friends with advice. And that is a consummation devoutly to 
be yearned after. Advice hath a goodly outside, and despite 
its high per cent. of failure and the woe that 
it has caused, humanity continues to look 
upon it as something worthy of respect. Advice 
should be spelled with two “‘d’s”—at least. 
We have ambled along clumsily for many 
centuries trusting blindly in a half-notion that 
the youth of the land should pay strict heed 
to the caution administered by the mature 
and the aged. We have thought that by so 





doing each generation could avoid the errors of the preceding 
But we 


generation and go into life unscarred and full of sense. 


have never taken the time to see 
. ss . . 

that if this thing were true a 
century or two would suffice to 
save us. 


But the race hasn't been saved 
yet. Today we fly at one another’s 
throats with almost the 
gentility that we used in the same 
operation two thousand years ago. 
We still sow our oats with the same 
sublime contempt for the reaping. 
We dally in primrose paths and we 
mortgage our futures recklessly even 
while a mighty chorus of wiseacres 
exhorts us to turn away from the | 
trouble to come. We honor father / 
and mother and advice in a 
superficial way, but we heed them 
not. 

It might not be a bad idea to do 
away with advice for a while 


same 


Henry—No, dear. 
door sleeping bags tonight. 








Mary—Henry, aren't you coming to bed ? 
I am going to try one of these out- 


a isi ‘ ; /~ —= <_<, 
~ % ~—— e »" > ‘= | ~~. ~ 
” F - F : P . 
niece = (~~ (e by”) — a Ss SZ2s3 ~\ He 
= ee a Ne ce tar 


R I A L § 


and allow everybody to live his particular stage of life to the 
fullest, whether that stage be dominated by roller skates, 
romance or reminiscence. There’s a chance that it might work. 


Sixes and Sevens 

Wouldn’t it be terrible if the kitchen sink went on a strike 
and wouldn’t hold the dinner dishes while mother’s at the 
movies? Here’s a chance for some one to make a fortune 
inventing a machine to wash, wipe and put the dishes away 
before the end of the fifth reel. 

# 

The man in a hopeless minority may be just as dead 

wrong as if we all agreed with him. 
c 

A mere man ventures the opinion that a woman is never 
too old to fall in love. Of course not! But there’sa possibility 
she’s too sensible. Some men have 
the unfortunate habit of judging 
every one by themselves. 

£ 

Our boys need discipline. Even in 
their own homes they rule the roost.— 
Ex-President Taft. 

Oh, let them have their brief 
fling, William—they’ll grow up and 
get married soon enough! 

# 

A Kentucky woman, the other 
day, shot at her husband and killed 
a valuable cow. And they try to 
tell us that Americans aren’t 
unprepared. 

¢# 

The war has altered all the social 
usages. There are fewer “ports of 
call” but a lot more “at homes” in 
shipping circles. 
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THE NOTION COUNTER 
SIMPLE WAY to become “prominent,” if you are a 
clubman, or “pretty,” if you are a shopgirl, is to have 
something happen to you worth reporting. 

A woman is often a child chasing a butterfly, throwing it 
away after she has caught it, and crying for it after it is gone. 

If some of our very nicest people had known that cabbage is 
sold by the ton they would have stopped eating it long ago. 

The really clever man is the man who thinks of a lot of 
clever things to say and then is clever enough not to say them. 

Some of our best people got rich so quickly that they can’t 
swing a golf-stick without first spitting on their hands. 

Future geography students will suppose, of course, that 
Michigan named its capital in honor of our secretary of state. 

When people move into the neighborhood they should be 
compelled to bring a recommendation from their last place. 

The man who yells the loudest about the higher cost of 
living is the man whose salary helped to do it. 

Woman is the combination on the safe of human happiness; 
and the combination frequently changes. 

Our young folks don’t consider our wishes old-fashioned 
any more; they don’t consider them at all. 

Daughter says it is awful hard to get up a party, but the 
hardest party to get up is daughter. 

Of cities in which to live, New York is my second choice; 
any other city is my first choice. 

Miss Rankin’s election seems all the more remarkable if 
you have ever seen a woman run. 

If I understand Christian Science, even your bones are 
merely a frame of mind. 


The realization of failure may bring more content than the 
knowledge of success. 

The twenty froggies that went to school probably were 
going to the junior hop. 

Potatoes are going up, and what goes up must come doyn. 

The swelling that accompanies gout may have started at the 
other end. 

Someone asked me how I know all the things I write; 
perhaps I don’t. —By Douglas Malloch 





C \-) TALL PERSONS ' 
SWIMMING HERE am 
MUST WEAR _ 
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DARN PRUDES! 











































































































INSURED WITH 


MAKING IT CLEAR TO HILDA 
By S. E. KISER 
667 \H, BILLY!” Mrs. Bannister exclaimed, ‘I’ve got the 
most wonderful surprise for you! Guess.”’ 
Billy picked up the new derby hat, which his wife had 
knocked from his head in her eagerness to 
= get her lovely arms around his neck. 
“Vou’ve at last got a maid,” he said, 
> smoothing the dent out of his hat. 
we yp Mabel looked disappointed. 

“How did you know?” she asked. 

“I just caught a glimpse of her peeping 

at us from behind the dining-room door.”’ 
p = “Isn’tit perfectly grand? Mrs. Gaythorne 
sent her. You must hurry, dear. Put 
on your dinner coat. I want to make an impression on her. 
Mrs. Gaythorne telephoned that she was a Fin and couldn’t 
talk English yet. What is a Finn, Billy?” 

‘A short, stout person with a red face.”’ 

“Hush! She might hear you. Mrs. Gaythorne said her 
name was Hilda or something. I couldn’t quite catch it. 
Come! We must be ready to sit down the moment dinner is 
announced.” 

Billy Bannister could not refrain, when they seated them- 
selves at the table, from praising his wife’s beauty. She was 
radiant. 

Hilda bore a lamb roast in from the kitchen, set it in front 
of Billy, and then went away, after nodding stiffly when Mabel 
said: ‘This is Mr. Bannister.”’ 

“Well,” said Billy, after he had waited as long as he thought 
necessary, “I wonder if she thinks I’m going to tear this apart 
with my fingers?” 

Mabel buzzed the buzzer, and Hilda looked 
in. 

‘“‘Carvee—cuttee,”’ said Mabel, pointing at 
the roast and then sawing an imaginary chunk 
of meat with her finger. 

Hilda stared curiously at her. 

“Oo b’ing knifee,”” Mabel explained, speaking 
very loudly. “See. Cuttee—makee slicee.”’ 

Her effort was successful. Hilda brought 
the carving set and, after glancing doubtfully 
at Mabel, returned to the kitchen. 

“Isn't it wonderful how quick she is to under 
stand?” Billy’s wife remarked. 

“Marvelous!” he replied. “‘What about the 
bread? Has the price become so high that we 
can’t afford any?” 

The buzzer was buzzed again and Hilda 
reappeared. 

“B’ed,” Mabel shouted, evidently with the 


CUPID & CQ. 


culty in hearing. “B’ed,” she repeated, endeavoring to give 


a pantomimic illustration of spreading a piece of bread. 
‘‘See—b’ed. Some slicee—eat um—b’ed! Hilda b’ing um.”’ 

Hilda looked sympathetically at Billy, who made a heroic 
effort to appear solemn and dignified. 

“*See—no unnystan’?”’ Mabel went on. “Me show.” 

Then she repeated her pantomimic performance, enlarging 
upon it by eating an imaginary piece of bread. When she had 
finished, Hilda backed toward the kitchen, stopping near the 
door to say to Billy: 

“Would you be wantin’ me to ask one of the neighbors in, 
or hadn’t you better tilephone for the doctor?” 


The Difficulty 
“It’s a tollable lively job to bring up a family of boys,” ad- 
mitted Mr. Gap Johnson of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “If you 
raise "em to be mollycoddles everybody’ll lick ’em, and if 
you raise ’em to take keer of theirselves they'll lick you.” 
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Bud—aAw, you're givin’ me the littlest piece. 


idea that if one is a Finn one must ‘have diffi- Sis—Never mind, I'll bite a piece off mine, n’en they'll be both the same. 
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OF ALL THE LOVE-SICK SWAINS 


Leave it to the cox-swain to make love adequately to a girl whose hearing is poor, though he himself admits 


that all the little saccharinities lose half their flavor when one has to shout ‘em. 
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| DONT SEE HOW 
ELSE WE CAN DO ALL 


THINGS WE 
Ale BLANNED FoR THE 
CHILDREN 


WELL, EDITH IF You 
THINK | OUSHT TO 
SMOKE, ILL START. 
— 
. " Y es 


' 






EXPENSE OF NOT SMOKING 
By DON HEROLD 
F TOBACCO did not have any more nicotine in it than 
| lettuce, it would still be a bad habit. 

We tried giving up smoking last month (to save money, 
etc.) Potatoes were up, and there were a lot of other general 
(and specific) economic complications so we thought we would 
cut out smoking, and did. 

Immediately after this, we began to eat a lot more potatoes. 
That is, our wife and we and the children. 

That was one thing. There were others. 

“Well, we would say to our wife, jovially, ‘I’ve quit smok- 
ing, so we can go a little heavier on theater 


face and saw she was right, and went out and bought a fifteen 
cent cigar and started smoking again. 

We see no other way to get the children through college 
but to smoke them through. 

Boys and young men, take our advice, do not let tobacco 
get you in its grip. 


The Dyspeptic 
LOVE to tell the story, and tell it o’er and o’er, 
Of how I ache and suffer as none e’er ached before. 
I love to often mention, in sad and somber tones, 
How dyspepsia has reduced me almost to skin and bones. 
I love to tell of how on cures my ailment seems to thrive, 
And how the doctors tell me they wonder I'm alive. 
I love to tell the story, but cannot, for, you see, 
My heartless neighbors all decline to listen unto me. 
Tennyson J. Daft. 


Bovine Artistry 

A well known New York artist visited a farmer friend 
of his who had among his stock a number of Holsteins, the first 
he had ever seen to know by sight. He vastly admired their 
distinctive black and white color scheme and rambled 
along looking at some other breeds. Presently he came to 
one all black which riveted his attention. 

“Say, John,” he inquired seriously, “if they are Holsteins when 
they are half black are they Halfsteins when they are all black?” 





money. Let’s go see a good musical comedy 
tonight.’”” So we would go to some serious show 
our wife had been wanting to see for weeks. 

After the theater, we would go to Rector’s, or 
perhaps to a soda fountain, on our way home. 

“Better save the money,” the wife would say. a A 

“Oh, I didn’t smoke today. We can afford it.” 

We got a new rug for the little back room on 
the strength of our being able to save enough to 
pay for it in a couple of months through our 
having cut out smoking. (Editorial “our.” 
Wife and children don’t smoke—at least not 
to a degree to make it an economic factor in our 
family life.) 

We (ed.) bought a number of new ties, a new 
hat, bon bons, little kitchen trinkets, new ‘“ Boy 
Scout” knives for the boys, etc., etc., on our 
(ed.) old smoking money. Also gave $6.35 to 
charity, in one week. And we tore loose on the 
movies and went indiscriminately (if that is 





possible.) 

For a long time we have been planning a week- 
end trip to Atlantic City. Always wanted to see 
it once in winter. 

“Well,” we said to our wife, jovially, “we 
might take that little Atlantic City trip now that 
I’ve cut out smoking. I save about $2.50 a week. 
We can pay for the trip in about twenty or thirty 
weeks, just with my old smoking money.”’ 

Our wife sat and thought. 

“John,” she said presently, “I think you had 
better start smoking again. I was figuring today 
and I figured it has cost us an average of $17.50 
a week, the last four weeks, for you to quit smok- 
ing, to say nothing of the obligations we have 
made on our future. Remember, the children 











will be ready to start to college in nine years.” 
And we looked the situation squarely in the 


HE'S THE IMAGE OF YOU, JOE! 
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IDOLS 
MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS THE MOVIES 


By LOU 


66 HERE’S everybody? Where’s Minnie? Where’s the 
kids?”’ inquired Henry Shapiro upon entering the 
home of Max Markowitz, his boss and brother-in- 

law, and finding the skirt manufacturer half asleep on a 

couch in the pinocle-library. 

‘“Where’s Minnie? Where’s the kids?” repeated Marko- 
witz mockingly, as he assumed a sitting posture and rubbed his 
eyes sleepily. “Henry, like I told you already more than a 
thousand times, you can ask more foolish questions in one 
minute than what the whole Supreme Court from the United 
States can answer in a season. Why don’t you ask that old 
question, what even a baby with a bottle knows— Where was 
Moses when the lights went out?’—and I'll give you the same 
answer, with an improvement—‘In the dark, by the Movies.’ 
I myself didn’t care to go, because we auctioned last night till 
three o’clock, and I feel so sleepy this afternoon like an actor in 
the morning. So I let Minnie and Lester and Florence go by 
themselves.” 

‘And I tell you, Henry,” continued Markowitz after pausing 
to light one of his favorite Habanoras, “‘the Movies ain’t no 
more a special r ‘ber, a luxury like champanier or finger- 
bowls; they have vecome so necessary for life like bread and 
water and skoits 

“And pinocle,”’ added Henry, smiling. 

“You laugh!” exclaimed Markowitz, earnestly. “I'd 
like to see my kids let me live a minute if I didn’t give them 
money for the movies. The big kids, too, want them woister 
than the little fellers. And for why not? It’s good for them. 
Look, before the movies commenced, married couples after 
supper used to pick up a paper for a while, then pick up a little 
schmuess, a talk about high-priced hats or low-life bosses, and 


RAB 


by the end they would pick up an argument what would finish 
oder in broken crockery or in broken language, depending upon 
their nationality. What better could they do in the long 
nights? But since the picktches commenced, couples are mov- 
ing to the movies, prompt like they got a dispossess notice, 
right after finishing the dishes. Yes, the movies made a regela 
revolution in the life from people. Children what used to 
know notting but loaf and play, day and night, now Ee 
“Sure!” broke in Henry sarcastically. “Children what 
used to know notting but healthy play, now know notting but 
photoplay. And kids now know more about what they 
oughtn’t to know than what grandfathers wanted to know— 
from Vampires to War-brides. The best time from a boy’s 
or a goil’s life, what should be spent in the big outside with 
nature—running and jumping and catching—they spend 
inside with picktches what shows life ten times woiser than 
what it really is. Married men with affinities; affinities with 
otomobiles; otomobiles with joy-riders; and joy-rides with 





married men.”’ 

“Henry,” maintained Markowitz, “you’re speeching like 
a regela preacher. Just like that young Mr. Greenfield, what 
I met in the winter country and who’s a good pinocle player 
in private, and a grand speecher against it, when there’s more 
than four hands. But you make an elephant from a peanut. 
All the picktches aren’t like what you say—Vampires and War- 
brides. Take Charlie Chaplin for a sample. When I see him 
I not only laugh myself but I enjoy myself extra when I hear 
the way all the kids are laughing music in my ears. I tell you 
boys wouldn’t have one per cent. the fun playing tag like they 
have from Charlie Chaplin and gs 

“Charlie Chaplin!” interrupted Henry, satirically. Since 











he walked into the movies every boy in America 
stopped walking straight. Their ambitions to 
become bank presidents or college presidents 
or Washington presidents are out of style now 
like long skoits with big sleeves. All a young 
feller wants now is to duplicate Charlie and 
throw custard pies at stuck-up men with stove- 
pipes and pull chairs out of puffed-up ladies 
with diamonds. _I ain’t seen a boy yet, what 
goes to school, what can’t repeat Chaplin’s 
tricks better than the multiplication table and 
what don’t know by heart the history of every 
movie queen from the date of her last divorce to 
the age of her foist husband. Max, just for fun 
you ask your Lester when he comes back from 
the movies to tell you all he knows about that 
great young lady from history—Joan of Arc, 
and about that pretty young lady from the 
picktches—Mary Pickford. About the foist 
one, I bet you he'll be so quiet like Yom 
Kippur on Broadway; but when it will come 








to talk about Mary, he’ll speak like a shipping Mrs 
cloik sent out on the road for a trial. Fine Mrs. 
things they’re loining from the movies!” 

“And for mine part,” argued Markowitz, “I would better 
get a smile from that sweet queen of the movies, what puts 
light into many dark hearts right now, than to loin all about 
leading ladies from a thousand years back. Henry, you can 
stand here and talk from now to the Fall season, and you 
couldn’t change me an inch from a movies booster to a picktche 
knocker. Look what them fillem theayters done for every- 
body, from the smallest countries to the biggest cities! They 
take a man what never went farer than Coney Island and travel 
him all over the Philippine Islands in a parle car seat, all for a 
nickel; and a farmer what’s been dying to see life in New York 
sees Forty-second Street and Broadway for only a dime. As ~ 
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Golitely —They say Mr. Dodle got his wife thro’ advertising. 
Featherby—-Yes, he married his stenographer! 


for the high life of them picktche actorkes, 1 tell you most of 
them lead a better life in private than what Sunday-school 
superintendents lead in public. And———-” Here Markowitz 
stopped, for he heard his wife and children returning from the 
movies. 

“Now I'll show you, who’s right!” whispered Henry to his 
brother-in-law in a tone of anticipated triumph. “I’ll prove 
you that what I said before is so true like to-day is Sunday. 
I bet Lester and Florence don’t know a button about that 
great young goil from historia what was a regela general and 
yet knows all about Mary os 

“Uncle Henry, Uncle Henry!” cried Lester, the younger of 

the two Markowitz children sud- 

denly jumping into the pinocle 

library, “‘We saw a peach of a 

picture in the movies!”’ 

“ Charlie Chaplin, of course,” 
grunted Henry in disgust. 
“No, uncle, it was Joan of 

Arc!” denied Lester, followed 

by a continuous chuckle from 

his father and absolute silence 
from his uncle. 





The Ideal Arrangement 
I’ ALL had wealth and station 
And everyone was swell 
rhe social situation 
Could not be handled well. 


To great disquietude. 
How could we be exclusive? 
: And whom would we exclude? 


Such a state would be conducive 


Where all mankind were equal 
| And none held social sway 





How sad would be the sequel. 
The deuce would be to pay! 


The present plan’s more healthy, 




























Ethel—Mrss. Charleton is a very original woman, isn't she? 
Clarice—Yes. She has three children. 


As there’s no need to tell, 
Where few are very wealthy 
And very few are swell! 


Walter G. Doty, 
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The Easter Rabbit Myth 
H, NO, MY CHILD, I’m sad to say, 
It can’t be true that rabbits lay 
The eggs one sees on Easter Day. 


If rabbits could lay eggs, my dear, 
From trappers they’d have much to fear, 
And few would go uncaught this year. 


Yes, poultrymen by twos and tens 
Would want them for their chicken pens— 
To teach the laying trick to hens! 


Lee Shippey. 


Time’s Changes 
Ted—One half the world used to 
wonder how the other half lives. 
Ned—Now they wonder how they 
manage to keep up such style. 


Surprised 
“Yes, sir, it will cost you a thousand 
dollars to have this house redecorated.” 
“Good heavens! Why I could almost 
have my wife redecorated for that.” 


To Hear Her Talk 

Willis—What is the total wealth of 
the United States? 

Gillis—To hear Mrs. Bump talk you 
would think it was a combination of 
what her father has got, what her hus- 
band gets and what she is going to get 
when her rich uncle dies. 


THE INVADER 


Question 
She—Your wife has actually been 
making love to my husband. 
He—Do you want to congratulate me, 
or ought I to congratulate you? 


Regularly 
“Does he attend church regularly 
“Yes, every rainy Sunday.” 


PEE 


Removing the Cause 
“Don’t you want to hire a feller to 
keep the tramps away, Mrs. Sub- 
bubs?” asked the small boy. 
“How can a little fellow like you 
keep the tramps away?” demanded 
Mrs. Subbubs. 
“Easy enough,” replied | the 
boy. “I kin eat up all the pie an’ 
cake an’ things wot’s left over.” 


Why 
“T haven’t seen Dora at any 
of our mothers’ meetings lately.” 
“Haven’t you heard? She got 





The Soft Reply 
667 REALLY did not know,” she said, 
‘How big a fool it was I wed!” 
He merely heaved a patient sigh 
And meekly answered “ Nor did I.” 
—Arthur L. Salmon. 


Somewhat Off 
Mrs. Wayupp—Your husband is very 
logical, isn’t he, Mrs. Neaurox? 
Mrs. Neaurox—Well, I should say he 
was. He attends the meetings regularly 
every week! 


married.” ees 


Wire Trouble 
“Marry me, Central?” 
“What number, please?” 
“Number three—” 
“Ring off!” 









THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER. 





MPOSSIBLE 
“THINGS. 
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HERE ARE some things I cannot do; and all of such 

things I eschew. ‘ 

I can’t stand up and make a talk; my efforts give the crowd 
a shock. I tried it often in the past, and had the sense to quit 
at last. Whenever I reared up 
tions slide. with folks before me, rank on rank, my mind be- 
I groaned and gurgled for a while, 
and then my friends, with grief and 
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and tried to let some observa- 


a shoreless blank. 
and wore an idiotic smile, 
rage, would come and push me from the stage 
he country’s full of gents 
Chey’ve bored you often, 


came 


talk worth 
they 


busy who cannot 


thirteen cents you'll admit; 
lack my 

I used to think that I could sing; 
everything. This fond delusion long I kept, until I saw that 
people wept, and tore their garments and their hair, when I 
with music filled the air, and then I knew I must be wrong, I 
wasn't built for noble song. And though this knowledge deeply 
bit, I took my sign in, and I quit. 

The country’s full of croaking jays, who butcher sweet and 
tuneful lays. They squawk and wail, and make no hit; 
they lack my sense—they do not quit. 

I used to think that I could pen the sort of verse 
that baffles men, the cryptic stuff, in mystic vein, that 
ought to drive sane men insane. And sol wrote it fora 
time, but people wouldn’t read my rhyme and when 
I walked the village streets, they pelted me with cats 
and beets I resolved, with grace and tact, to try 
no more the Browning act. No more I’d throw a 
soulful fit; the strain was heavy, but I quit 

The country’s full of cryptic bards, who sing flap- 
doodle, yards and yards, and as they sing they doubt- 
less feel they’d give their birthright for a meal. Oh, 
why do men in vain pursue the very tasks they can- 
not do? It argues little sense and wit; the wise man 
knows just when to quit. 


sense—they do not quit 


{ warbled songs like 


A Timely Query 
The Literary Editor spoke to the War Editor 
“TI have a question to ask you about the situation in 
Mexico,” he said brusquely. 
“Well, what is it?” responded the W. E. 
suavity. 
“Can the 


with great 


American can the Mexican?” 
(Curtain—of fire) 


wouldn’t have any more trouble. 





FROM A SINNER’S DIARY 
AKING anybody mad and then expecting that body to 
pull for you is like expecting a horse to pull a load with 
its halter instead of tugs. It may make a big, spasmodic 
effort and smash away. 

Everybody around the house can’t just stick to a specialty. 

Sometimes, dragging, if I rest ten minutes then go way 
across and back it’s only been five minutes by the watch. 

To bring the sun out leave your hat one side the field and 
go to work on the other. 

When you ask my opinion you mean you want me to say 
what you want me to, and mean it. But if I can’t mean it, 
say it anyway and swear to it the best I can. 

Forever doing what you don’t want to is as wasteful as 
making a horse go up on the mow and sling down its own hay. 

Why we don’t always tell secrets: the one we're with isn’t 
interested. 

Tis the idiocy in our souls that keeps us forever young to 
ourselves. And secing it so plainly in others (luckily!) that 
sets the world’s brakes. 

If you were a cackler you'd cackle. You couldn't help it. 

When it don’t cost you anything it’s costing someone else 
double. 

Lawsuits come higher yet than taxes. 

When I have a blister one place I always think it would be 
where there’s less traffic most anywhere else. 

If you’d be like what you want me to be I presume we 
Lynette Freemire. 


WHO LAUGHS LAST 
By BERTON PRALEY 
kK ATE laughs at me for treasuring my dreams 
Of power and of glory and of fame 
At all my visions and my bravest schemes 
Which seem so tiny in the cosmic game. 


Yet I dream on—and if my dreams come true 


soon or late, 


Or if they vanish wholly, 
With dauntless heart and courage ever new, 
I laugh at Fate! 
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And remember, Mary; no gossiping. ' 
No Mum, cert’nly: wot wuz it ye wished kept quiet? 
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A MOVING PITCHER 
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THE ILLS OF AGE 
HAT flesh is heir to many ills 


Grows manifest as men get old. 
Che surging blood slows up and chills. 
The passions and the feet grow cold. 





A hardening of each artery 
Takes place along with other things; 
And, worst of all, there’s apt to be 
A tightening of the wallet strings 
iW alter G. Doty. 


“Ah, done ask Mr. Pewter fo’ his razor to 
carry to our social club soiree, an’ look what 


he done sent me.” 


Tips to Triflers 
OUNG MAN, if you think any girl 
who really wants to marry you will 
permit you to escape, you would better 
keep away from the seashore. Also 
from the mountains, the country, the 
prairie, the woods, the inland lake, the 
raging deep, and the face of the 
earth. 

You can’t make love in the Summer, 
and shake love in the Autumn, save in 
one way: and it costs money to marry, 
not to mention the inconvenience. 

The weaker sex is strong, when it comes 
to the tie that throttles. Thrice wise is 
that young man who sees in the fairy 
form of a dainty divinity a Hurdle to be 
leaped instead of an Opportunity to be 
embraced. 

Let us, then, be up and sprinting, with 
a pace to beat our Fate. There is a 
question in the minds of some young 
unmarried gentlemen whether it is better 
to cut out all the fun or all the risk: any 
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married man will tell you which will be 
the more fun at the finish. Not that the 
Altar ends it. 

We would rather see our only son mar- 
ried than immersed in boiling oil. 

A love-sick moon is a gorgeous and 
inspiring spectacle in comparison with 
the inane tragedies upon which it oft- 
times gazes. Women are the Idealists 
until after marriage. Be sure that when 
they say that they want to help 
you, they mean it: help you 
spend it. 

Do not accuse us of being cynical. 
We heartily and buoyantly believe 
that the ladies believe that we be- 
lieve that they believe over one- 
eighth of all that we tell them; so 
whose fault is it, anyhow? There is 
a funnier sight than a young man 
who thinks that he is proposing 
marriage: did you never see a fly 
congratulate a spider? O, come 
now! If your mother hadn’t caught 
your father, where would you be? 

A Toast, then, to the Ladies! A 
life without ladies, a life without 
lure, would be a life without living, 
or loving, or lying, or any other 
of the Delectable Excitements that 
make it worth while this life to 
éendure!—Fred Ladd. 


The Wild Ones 

6“ ‘WELL-KNOWN naturalist 
states that wild geese are 
never divorced, but that once mated 
they keep their vows for life,” remarked 
Professor Pate. “I am compelled to 
take: issue with the gentle- 
man. In my dabblings in 
sociology I have investi- 
gated our cabaret life with 
sufficient thoroughness to 
convince me_ that the 
greater portion of the geese 
who frequent those resorts 
are more or less wild, with 
a marked predilection to- 
ward divorce. On the 
other hand, I am _ per- 
suaded that the plain, 
drab, tame little geese, 
who stay at home most 
of the time, and consider 
a visit to the movies 
with their own husbands 
a real treat, seldom 
infest the divorce 

courts.” 





THE PARTISAN 
By BERTON BRALEY 
VALUE tolerance and calm 
As wise and helpful qualities, 
And trust to be delivered from 
Great ire at trivialities, 
If people don’t agree with me, 
I shouldn’t rage and roar at them, 
To their opinions they are free 
And I should not be sore,at them. 


Yet while I want to keep my head 
And not get wrathful readily, 
But act with dignity instead 
And keep my temper steadily, 
I trust that I will never grow 
So cold and dull and sad about 


This world; so calm, with blood so slow, 


There’s nothing I’ll get mad about. 


Lord, save me from all futile rage 
At little things that harry us, 
But do not let me grow, with age, 
Unmoved by ills nefarious, 
Let me not get a peevish mind 
About each silly, pennything, 
But never let be the kind 
That won’t get mad at anything! 


Overheard 
“What is his profession?” 
‘“*He’s a poet.” 
“IT mean how does he make his money?” 


Risky 
Crawford—Why shouldn’t I go skat- 
ing, just because I’m near sighted? 
Crabshaw—You might go up to the 
“Danger” sign to see what it said. 





CONVOYED 
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AT THE UNIVERSITY OF UTAH 


Mildred—Billy says that military training bores him. Tessie—How was that ? 


BIG TOWN GOSSIP 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 
NE of the pathetic sights of the Big 
Town is the way business men rush 
to a new restaurant or lunch counter in 
the vain hope of getting something that 
is better cooked. 

It’s lucky that some 
prejudices go according 
to geography. For 
instance, it might be 
@wkward for our treas- 
ury department if the 
people of the West did 
* not happen to like silver 
~~ money, while the people 

of the East prefer to 
take their change in one-dollar bills. 

The average individual always has a 
sneaking suspicion that a letter which is 
dropped into a suburban mail box never 
goes out inside of two days anyway. 

I don’t believe any man would deliber- 
ately bring up his boy to be a trap drum- 
mer in an orchestra. That is one of the 
callings which has to depend on casual 
recruits. 


Big Town statues may not be real art 
in a majority of cases, but the question 
arises: ‘What else is there that could be 
put in their places?”’ 

There is nothing quite approaching the 
pride of the man who has reached middle 
age and has been accepted for more life 
insurance. 

When you find a man who says he 
believes a Congressional investigation 
will amount to anything you have run 
across the acme of human faith, not to 
say credulity. 

It is difficult to understand why 
apartment house proprietors persist in 
using gilded radiators when red paint 
would convey a greater impression of the 
warmth that is not there. 

It is noticed that the copy readers who 
write the most admirably condensed 
heads are the ones who are apt to make 
the long-winded speeches at the news- 
paper men’s banquets. 

If judges were given business rating in 
accordance with the amount of alimony 
written on their court books, some of 
them would be in the millionaire class. 


Miidred—He’s drilled so much. 


IN SPRINGTIME 
By CAROLYN WELLS 
I CANNOT sing the old Springs 
I sang long years ago; 
Their butterflies on glancing wings, 
Their daffodils a-row. 


Quick sunlight splashing through the sky. 
To chase the silvery rain, 

I cannot sing the old Springs, 
Nor chant those hours again. 


I cannot sing the April days, 
The rose dawn breaking sweet; 

The bending of the tender grass 
Beneath my dancing feet. 


Pale apple leaves against the blue, 
The glad breeze loved to toy; 

I cannot sing those April days, 
They were too full of joy. 


I cannot sing the Maytimes, 
A rift is in the lute, 

Their glorious maze of bud and bloom, 
Is now the ripened fruit. 


The glamor of their sundawn smile, 
Is dimmed in mists of tears; 

I cannot sing the old Springs, 
Or echo those glad years. 
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By CYRII 


HE CRITIC appeared satisfied with life in general. 

“The Washington Square Players have redeemed them- 
selves most nobly,”’ he remarked to the atmosphere in general. 

“*How’s that?” inquired the Tired Business Man. He had 
not been addressed directly, but he 
was accustomed to picking the Critic’s 
remarks out of the air. “I thought you 
always considered them pretty good.” 

“They are ‘pretty good,’”’ replied 
the Critic. ‘But their last bill was a 
bit of a come-down from their usual 
high standard, and I was pleased to see 
that the present offering is a complete 
return to the mark they have set 
themselves. ‘Plots and Playwrights’ 
is particularly good; and ‘The Poor Fool’ is a fine play, though 
a little depressing. They did well to send their audience away 
with the memory of ‘Sganarelle’ to cheer them.” 

“Well, L liked ‘ Plots and Playwrights’ a heap,” admitted the 
Tired Business Man. “ But I didn’t get ‘The Poor Fool’ at all; 
and I thought the last one was silly.” 

“What?” shouted the Critic. ‘Moliére silly? Why, 
‘Sganarelle’ is a classic; and the translation was worthy of it. 
Mr. Moeller is to be congratulated on his work. And ‘The Poor 
Fool’—what don’t you understand about it?” 

Before the Tired Business Man could answer, the Débutante 
and her mamma, who had come up during the discussion in 
time to hear the last of it, joined us, and the Débutante figura- 
tively cast her hat—a most bewitching creation—into the ring. 

“Why!” she exclaimed. “I didn’t see anything so hard 
about ‘The Poor Fool.’ Vinsens was all wrong—anyone could 
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see that!” 

“My dear, I disagree with you entirely. Hugo was in the 
wrong—I am sure that Bahr meant it that way,” stated the 
Débutante’s mamma. 

“But, mamma 
of an argument when the Critic interfered. 

“Pardon me,” he said deferentially. “But I think that 
iufter a careful study of the play you will reach the conclusion 
that Bahr intended to puzzle his audiences—that he had no 
intention of stating his own opinion. He wished to present a 


the Débutante seemed on the verge 


problem to be solved rather than to tell a story. Now—” as 
the Débutante’s mamma seemed desirous of reopening the 
discussion—*‘ our Tired Business Man friend thinks ‘Sganarelle’ 
was silly.”’ 

“Oh—how can you? It was delightful—Moliére, you 
know ” the Tired Business Man was whelmed beneath a 
curtain of polite objurgation. 

‘J don’t care,” he retorted manfully, standing to his guns 


C U R TA 
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in the most approved manner of heroes past and present. “I 
think you can make too great a fetish of a name. That play 
wouldn’t last a day, judged by modern standards.” 

This, with the Critic in earshot, was deliberately smoking 
in a powder magazine, and I discreetly moved out of range of 
possible flying splinters. 

“Modern standards!” snorted the Critic. “Who wants to 
judge Moliére by modern standards? Why, modern standards 
had the best ‘showing-up’ in years in the first play—‘ Plots and 
Playwrights,’ I mean. That impossible conglomeration of time- 
worn tricks and attitudes which constituted the Broadway 
playwright’s idea of a play has, as the writer said, run a year 
on Broadway—a number of years on Broadway, for that 
matter. It is too bad that we apply standards which are created 
by the current offerings to plays which really count for some 
thing in the history of the drama. There is only one comfort 
companies like the Washington Square Players have become 
institutions, and their plays are growing in public favor. They 
offer a really different bill, and a really good one, usually, though 
their acting leaves something to be desired. That, however, is 
growing better all the time, and in Jose Ruben and Marjorie 
Vonnegut they have two real ‘comers,’ if I may use the term.” 

‘I think you’re right, Mr. Critic,” exclaimed the Débu- 
tante’s mamma, eager to lubricate the troubled waters. 
“Didn't you think the acting in ‘The Poor Fool’ was splendid?’ 

“Mr. Ruben did his usual excellent work,” replied the 
Critic. ‘But honestly, I thought Arthur Hohl was not up to 
the part as Vinsens. His part seemed to drop into mere postur 
ing at the last part of the play. As for the other plays, ‘ Plots and 
Playwrights’ carried off the honors. Helen Westley was 
delightfully absurd as the mother, and Mr. Strange was re- 
markably good, both as the drunken brother in the serious play 
and the thief in the burlesque. The whole thing was beautifully 
worked out from a dramatic standpoint, too. Mr. Massey 
has done something unusual: 
he has written a_ play 
which appeals to his audience 
in every way, and_ has 
combined comedy and drama 
with a delicious burlesque 
of modern melodrama with- 
out curdling the mixture.”’ 

“The mixture seemed 
curdled to me,” retorted the 
Tired Business Man. 

“Oh, you!” snapped the 
Critic  irritably. “You 
haven't developed your taste 
beyond gruel!” 


























Jass Ihnen die Haare so fruh ausgegangen sind 
hl h seit Mein Grossvater kriegt 





‘How is it you lost your hair so young?” 

“Must be hereditary. My grandfather's 

getting bald, Meggendorfer Blaetter 
Munich). 


too.’ 





A Belated Decision 
* Well, Joe, your father’s a man the village 


may well be proud of. Ninety years old 
and still able to plough!” 

“Aye Parson but the old man’s 
complainin’ the last few months.” 

“I’m sorry to hear that. What’s the 
matter with him?” 

‘IT dunno. Sometimes I think 
don’t agree with him.’’—Passing 
London). 
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A Devotee of Winter Sport 


Dir denn ein, den Gros 


was fallt 





icht die fusse jucken bekommen wir kei 


“Why, Max, what do you mean by tick- 
ling your grandfather’s foot?”’ 

‘*Well, mama, he said we wouldn’t have 
snow till his foot itched.”’—Jugend (Munich). 





Leave Well Alone 
Have you changed the guard 


Captain 
yet? 

The newchum junior—No, sir; the old 
guard was doing the job so well, sir, I 
thought I'd let ’em stay on, sir.” 
Bulletin. 
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‘Eh bien, vois-tu, je suis content de n’'avoir pa 


trouvé le taxi. Avec cette pluie, il me semble que 
moi aussi, je suis dans !a tranchée.”’ 
‘Crois-tu, Eugene, qu’ils soient aussi mouillés? 
“Well, d’you know, I’m content not to 
have taken a taxi. With the rain, it seems 
to me that I also am in the trenches.” 
“Oh, Eugene, do you think it can be as 
wet as this?’’—Le Rire (Paris). 








Our War Artist At Work 
“Please, Sir, Missus wants ter know ‘ow 
long yer’ll be wiv the clothes ‘oss?’’— 
London Opinion. 











YOU ARE CHEATING YOURSELF 
If You Don’t See 


CHEATING CHEATERS 


IT’S A WONDERFUL THRILLER 


Are ELTINGE Theatre Bo: pene = oe. ya 


West 42nd St., near Broadway 

Evenings at 8.30. Matinees 

Wednesday & Saturday at 2.30 
Selwyn & Co. present 


JANE COWL 
«“LILAC TIME” 


1& J ane Murfin 

















A new play by Jane Cow 
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CHARLES FROHMAN Presents 


MAUDE | 4 KISS 
ADAMS ERI 


CINDERELLA 


J. M. BARRIE’S GREATEST TRIUMPH 


THEATRE 


COHAN & HARRIS weran's. 


Phone Bryant 6344 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:15 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


“The Willow Tree” 


A Fantasy of Japan 
By BENRIMO AND HARRISON RHODES 


Evenings 8:15 





THEATRE just East of B'way 


48TH STREET PHONE 178 BRYANT 


Evenings 8:20 Matinees Thursday and ie 2:20 
sme 


The 13th Chair sx 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 


LYRI 





THEATRE, 42nd Street 
and Broadway 


2:30 -TWICE DAILY -— 8:30 
WILLIAM FOX Presents 


The HONOR SYSTEM 


R. A. Walsh's Master Film Drama 
Mats. 25c and 50c. 


Nights 25c to $1.00 
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In New York Theatres 


Barhum and Bailey Circus—-Madison Square Garden. 
Y ou know all about it—or have you hopelessly grown 
up? 

Big Show—The Hippodrome. The usual Hippodrome 
melange of marvels, with Annette Kellermann as an 
added attraction 

Brat, The—Harris. A clever comedy written and played 
by Maude Fulton. 

Canary Cottage— Morosco. Rather ordinary 
comedy with some relieving bright spots 
{ase of Lady Camber, The—Lyceum. Mystery drama 

by H. A. Vachell, featuring Lyn Harding 

Century Girl, The—Century. A tre —_ is variety- 
show, with Elsie Janis, Sam Bernard, Frank Tinney 
and many other favorites 

Cheating Cheaters—Eltinge. 
mixed in a combination melodrama 
Marjorie Rambeau at her best 

Come Out of the Kitchen—Geo. M. Cohan's. Ruth 
Chatterton in a charming réle in a play of ups and 
downs—chiefly ups 

Das Konzert and Repertoire—Irving Place. German 
plays presented by an excellent stock company 

Eileen—Shubert. Romantic comic opera with some 
clever lyrics 

Fugitive, The 
strong play 

Her Soldier Boy—Astor. Clifton Crawford and 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Honor System, The—Lyric. William Fox presenting 
R. A. Walsh's film drama 

Joan the Woman—44th Street 
ambitious and not unsuccessful motion 
life of Joan of Arc 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion Rather amusing 
farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for both 

Kiss for Cinderella, A—Empire. Maude Adams play- 
ing J. M. Barrie's irrespo msible dream-comedy. 
thoroughly delightful performance. 

Lilac Time—Republic. A wartime play of, by, 
Jane Cowl 

Love o' Mike 
ind a number 
enjoyable 


musical 


Thrills and laughter 
and comedy. 


30th St. Emily Stevens in Galsworthy's 


Adele 


Ge raldine Farrar in an 
-picture of the 


and for 


with musi 
is mildly 


Maxine Elliott's. A comedy, 
of very pretty girls, which 


Magic and The Little Man—Garrick. Plays by G. K. 
Chesterton and John Galsworthy. Very interesting 
and well presented bill 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. A phrilling 


tale of success against odds, with Henry Hull and 
Mary Nash in the stellar réles 

Vju—Bandbox. Gloomy but out- 
from the Russian 

Nothing but the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who can- 
not tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. Wode- 
house and Ne Kern 

Our Betters—Hudson. A play by Somerset Maugham, 
with Crystal Herne 

Out There—Globe. A new war play, one of the series 
by Hartley Manners for Laurette Taylor 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtney 

Professor's Love Story, The—Knickerbocker. George 
Arliss in a comedy by J. M. Barrie 

Show of Wonders—Winter Garden. A tired-business- 
man medley of songs, girls, and remarkable scenic 
effects. 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. A drama in which 
William Gillette plays up to his old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
drama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 
performance 

Upstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above-and- 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in 
particular that is not so pleasing 

Wanderer, The—Manhattan Opera House. A spectac- 
ular presentation of the story of the prodigal son 

Washingion Square Players—Comedy. An unusual 
company presenting a new bill of unusual one-act 
plays. Well worth visiting 

Willow Tree, The—Cohan & Harris. A fantastic play 
of far Japan by Benrimo and Harrison Rhodes 

You're in Love—Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Rudolph 
Frim! combining to produce a dainty musical comedy 
of the Casino brand 


Truth at Last 
UT I can’t understand how the war in 
Europe makes the crops raised in this 
country much more, Uncle Hy,” 
said the perplexed city niece. 

“You can’t, eh?” snorted Uncle Hyper- 
bole Medders of near Smileyville. ‘Wal, 
b’gosh, if you could see the way us farmers 
waste time argyin’ about it when we ought 
to be ’tendin’ our crops you’d understand 
all right, all right.” 

Defined 

W illie W illis—What’s a “small town,” pa? 

Papa Willis—A place where at least eight 
hours elapse between the time the last man 
goes to bed and the first one gets up. 


if-the-ordinary play 


cost so 








THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Is the Maternal Instinct Strictly Female ? 

ECAUSE Harvard boys could tell seven 

ways in which a baby creeps and Rad! 
cliffe girls could tell only two, the professor 
inferred that boys were more observing thay 
girls. 

One notices the things one is interested jp, 
Why not infer that boys are more interested jp 
babies than girls are? It is just as logical as, 
conclusion, but it would work the very deuc 
with our favorite theory to the effect that the 
maternal instinct is strictly female. 


Another Popular Idea Busted. 

WOMAN ALDERMAN, according to the 

popular idea of the female in politic 
ought to be a stern and gruesome personality 
But this idea got a body blow the other day 
when a small, pink-cheeked and very feminin 
person blew into New York from the Far Wes 
and announced to the reporters that the trinity 
of her adorations lay in her husband, her cat 
and her ability as a poet. 

She proved to be none other than the pioneer 
woman alderman of Los Angeles and to have 
chalked up to her credit politically the putting 
of loan sharks out of business in her home town 


The Hand That Can Make Munitions 

i RELIEVES the monotony of the story 

of woman’s success in taking over mascu- 
line occupations to read in the press that as 
postmen in a Paris suburb women failed en- 
tirely to make good. ' 

Ill-natured persons have suggested that they 
wasted time reading the postcards—a joke that 
should have been canned long ago and which 
shows just how hard up for ammunition the 
anti-feminists are. 





Why ? 

HE spectacle of the Governor of Indiana 

alone with his conscience, his God, his 
wife, and the to-be-signed suffrage bill stands 
out with singular distinctness in a country in} 
which custom has decreed that a governor shall 
put the final touch on a woman suffrage law in 
the midst of a bevy of admiring, sweet, and 
gracious suffragists, to whom with a grand] 
flourish he duly presents the gold pen with 
which he wrote the epoch-making signature, said 
pen functioning at the ceremony much as 4 
bride’s bouquet at a wedding. The lucky one 
gets it. 

Many are the unborn babies in this country 
who will open their eyes for the first time in@ 
home decorated by a gold pen won by theit 
doughty female ancestors in a suffrage bout— 
but not in Indiana. No Indiana grandmothet 

can ever hope to take a little Indianay on het 

knee and, while she dangles the shiny pen befor 
his eyes, tell him the story of how she helpel 
win the vote in that state. We rise to a poill 
of information. Why? 

Does Indiana’s chief, executive so adore his 
life partner that at great moments he woull 
be with her alone? Or, horrible thought! is bt 


(Continued on second page following) 
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THIS IS THE RIGHT ROAD, 


Reggie—How bo you know? 


Mm. 4. 7. W. 


—Whuy, BY THAT IMPRINT. 


Kettys IS TRAVELING THE RIGHT WAY. 
















ANYBODY WISE ENOUGH TO USE 
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Tires and Tubes 
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And the next best food 


from infancy to old age is 


DR. BRUSH’S KUMYSS 
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Next Week (April 21) 


JUDGE 


will present a Suburban Number that will fill its 


multitude of readers with joy. 


Illustrations will be by 
ORSON LOWELL, 
GORDON GRANT, 
WALTER DE MARIS, 
ALBERT LEVERING, 
L. FELLOWS, 
CALVERT, 
WILFRED JONES, 
WESTMACOTT, 

R. B. FULLER, 
BRILL, 

ZIM, 

E. T. ROSSELL, 
GEORGE MORROW, 
W. 0. WILSON, 

C. W. KAHLES, 

C. F. PETERS, 
CRAWFORD YOUNG, 
R. H. RAHILLY, 
WILL VAWTER, 
FLOHRI, 

A. S. DAGGY, 
NORMAN ANTHONY, 


L. D. ARATA, and others. 
The cover, entitled ‘‘The New Neighbors,’’ painted 


The text of this number will be 
as distinguished as the pictures, 
and will include poems, stories, 


jests and satire by 


WALT MASON, 


EDMUND VANCE COOKE, 


CLINTON SCOLLARD, 
S. E. KISER, 


STRICKLAND GILLILAN, 


J. A. WALDRON, 
BERTON BRALEY, 
LAWTON MACKALL, 


F. GREGORY HARTSWICK, 


JANE BURR, 

H. S. KELLER, 

J. L. HARBOUR, 
WILLIAM LAIRD, 
LESLIE VAN EVERY, 


MAVIS LINNE STEVENS, 
H. W. DEE, and others. 


by G. H. SHOREY, is a gem. 
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(Continued from second preceding page) 


one of those persons, we are beginning to hear about, who are willing to 
stand for suffrage but can’t stand the suffragists? Again we rise to a point 
of information. Which? 


What the Suffs Unconsciously Proved 
HEN the suffs celebrated with great gusto the conversion of a woman 
at the head of a large insurance order, because—as they spared no 
pains to make plain—she had proved that she could wisely invest ten 
million dollars—did they not help forge a neat little argument to show that 
the taint of commercialism knows no sex line? 


How a Senator Achieved “Preparedness” 
ie A legislature not far away a woman suffrage bill passed with zip and 
awhoop. “Lovely!” I hear you say, “as showing how solons are coming 
to believe in votes for women. But why mention it as woman suffrage 
bills are passing with like momentum in legislatures all over the country?” 

It was lovely. But it was also unique because it showed that men fall 
in line and vote for suffrage when they don’t believe in it. The press report 
indicated that to speak against woman suffrage in these days is considered 
heroic enough without being required also to vote against it. 

Other days and other legislatures have staged perfervid anti-suffrage 
| speeches, but in those days and those legislatures a speech against was fol- 
lowed by a vote against as the night follows the day. 

But on this occasion the speech and the vote “paired,” as one says, in 
order that the result might be “‘neutral,” as one also says. In short, looking 
the onsweep of the suffrage movement squarely in the face, the best modus 
vivendi an astute political leader could devise consisted in a speech against 
and a vote for. 

Then could his weary head seek his pillow knowing that whatever emer- 
gency might arise it would find him in a state of complete “preparedness.” 
If he were besieged by anti-suffragists, he would refer them to his speech. 
If women as voters proved the near and sure thing that politicians were be- 
ginning to fear, there was the record of his vote by means of which he could 
| convince future women constituents that he had been always for them. 











| A By-Product of the War 

MEMBER of the weaker sex—a sex celebrated in song and oratory as 

too feeble to stand up under the burden of self-government—one Olga 

Petrovna Habich, returned to her home in Russia still able to stand alone 

| although she bore on her breast the weight of two St. George medals won for 
bravery while serving as a nurse at the front. 

Later she again returned to her home still standing erect though carrying 
the added weight of two more medals, St. George Crosses given her for brav- 
ery as a volunteer in an artillery brigade. 

Surely Olga could have voted for a thousand years with less expenditure 
of force that it required even to tote around those four medals—not to men- 
tion various strenuosities she had to perform in order to get them. 


Germany Plans for More Babies 
ERMANY is planning for a large crop of babies—going into the birth 
control business on the plus side. The committee of sixteen men ap- 
pointed by the Reichstag last year has duly reported. Of course there were 
/no women on the committee. When men investigate the cotton business 
they consult the producers, but not so in the baby business. 

The conservatives propose to make marriage easy and attractive, but the 
| radicals propose to tax bachelors, give extra votes to the fathers of large 
| families and some money to prolific ma. 

It would seem as though ma ought to be consulted and given a look-in 
when the votes are handed out, and not put off with a mere tip exactly as 
though she were a waitress in a restaurant run by men. 


Things We'd Never Miss 

IPLOMATIC notes. 

Over-due bank notes. 
Midnight cornet notes. 
Some notes we owe (outlawed). 
Same owed us (outlawed). 
Notes we penned—in love. 
Same confronting us now—not in love. 
Costing us thereby nice long green notes. 
Notes of acceptancy for presidential nom’. 
Same of non-acceptancy for same posish. 


Scores. 


None.—Keller. 
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Japanese English 
The following quaint advertisement is 


' cut from a Japanese newspaper: 


EAU DE COLOGNE 


of 
M. H. BrotHer & Co. 
only one in the world 
BecAME WITH ADVANCED ART AND WENY 
Experience Ancient Distillation. 

This cologne is acknowlaged on the market in 
world, extensively, actually its credit and actual 
value, to have greatese customers, extensivening 
largest and limitless the public critique on day by 
day, applauded the queen of the perfume in the 
society place. 

How this cologne should knoun to be manufac- 
tony sincerely and very kind. 

Now, try, to writes in a now the pointo of 
view that excellent than other kinds this cologne, 


+ about as followo: 


1. Not spare the date and the stocks a great 
deal, and to adption manufactures law of the best 
and limitless, ancient to advance distillation. 

2. Exception once and for all advantage and 
perpetnaliom tor Our bussiness all and may be 
power of the any demon there couldint forget to 
try at once, giving a good sensation at nose of 
the Gentlemen and the Ladies through in world, 
suited the propensity present, to be strong and 
keen the degree hold the perfume for contoin 
boundless a credit. 

3. The bottles, too, to pay for particuler at- 
tention on the part cant care othero and to may 
protect dispersion the fragrance. Indeed, to 
bast in Ours therefore not lessen a fewness to 
store up at how many years. 

M. H. Brother & Co. 
Naniwa Nippon 
Cologne Fectong 


The Honeymoon 
She—Shall Lovey cut up a peach for 


Dovey’s luncheon? 
He—And leave Dovey a widower? 


It Makes a Difference 
“A woman is as old as she looks,” quoth 
the Parlor Philosopher. 
“Before or after she is dressed to go out?” 


? asked the Mere Man. 


Suburban Life 
Black—Our friend Tinker is a commuter 
now. 
White—Yes, he walks two miles to the 
railroad station and rides one mile more to 
the city. 


Arthur Chapman’s Book 

( \UT WHERE THE WEST BEGINS” 

is the title of a neat volume of poems 
by Arthur Chapman, of Denver, published 
by Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston. This 
title names the poem which leads all the 
test in the volume—one of the best known 
bits of verse in America. It hangs framed in 
the office of the Secretary of the Interior, 
Washington, has been quoted in Congress 
and printed as campaign material for at 
least two governors, has crossed the oceans, 
and may be found pinned on numerous 
walls and pasted in untold scrapbooks. All 
of Mr. Chapman’s poems have power and 
a distinct individuality, and most of them 
possess a humor brought from the very 
depths of good nature. JuDGE readers are 
familiar with both his poems and his prose 
work, for he is one of our many widely- 
popular contributors. 














Richmond Straight Cut 


CIGARETTES ‘“latn oF Cork ‘Tip 








... even the sophomores treated me with some respect when 2 pro- 
duced the Virginia cigarettes which I'd brought up from Richmond.” 


That fine old Southern Aristocrat— “Richmond 
Straight Cuts.” There’s never been another cigarette. 
quite like them. Their “bright” Virginia tobacco 
has a naturally refreshing flavor that makes even the 
best of Turkish cigarettes taste almost tame and character- 
less by contrast. You'll wish you'd tried them before. 


. 


Also packed in attractive tins, 50 for 40 

cents; 100 for 75 cents. Sent prepaid 

if your dealer cannot supply you. 
RICHMOND, Virncimia,USA. 


MlentGinte 2) UGGETTAMYERS TOBACCO CO. successor 


NOTE: Unlike Turkish tobacco, Virginia tobacco 
pays no import duty—all the value in Richmond 
Straight Cut cigarettes is in their choice Virginia 
tobacco. 


‘PREFERRED by GENTLEMEN NOW as THEN 




















Established 1788 


America 


has known—and liked 
—this master brand 


since 1788. 
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Great Western 
jq Champagne 


“Brut Special 1903” “Special Reserve” 


(absolutely brut) (very dry) 


** Sparkling Red 

Burgundy ”’ 
Produced by the old French 
slow method of fermentation 
in the bottle taking from six 
to seven years of time. 











“Extra Dry” 


(medium) 


Great Western is the Only 
American Champagneever 
awarded a Gold Medal at 


Foreign Expositions. 


Paris Exposition, 1900, France 
Paris Exposition, 1889, France 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium 
Vienna Exposition, 1873, Austria 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 
Paris Exposition, 1867, France 
Write for our free IUustrated Booklet. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Company 


Rheims, N. Y. 
bomen and largest puta ¢ of Gangegee f in America 


a 
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THE FINEST TURKISH TOBACCO, 


Distinctive, Unusual-Hand Rolied and with Your Mono- 
gram, Crest, Coat of Arms or Frat Mark on the Cigarette 


Mer $2 _ $4. 75 for 39 * for je $1 7.50 


Order style of monogram by number, as above, print in- 
itials, and specify what kind of tip. For cents we'll 
send sample of 15 CIGARETTES, showing assortment of 
monograms, tips, and biends. 
All Shipments in Plain Packages, Insured and Prepaid 
MARMAY MFG. CO., Dept. K, 136 S. 4th, Phitadeiphia 
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HOTEL LONGACRE 


BROADWAY AND 47TH STREET, 
NEW YORK CITY 


Convenient to everything. There fined alr and good ser- 


viee of the Longacre are well establishe:! 


Rates Per Day 


Room with Lavatory 

Room with Private Bath........ 
Room with Private Bath, for 2 
Two-Room Suites 


... $1.00 up 
...$1.50 up 
...$3.1 up 

.$3.00 up 


Special Weekly Rates 


Restaurant a la carte and table d’hote. Club Breakfast. 
The Best Value in New York City both in Rooms 
and Restaurant. 


PHONE 7790—BRYANT. G. L. SANBORN 
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'| With the College Wits 
Positively the Worst—Chollie—I shall 
'| be in the social eye next wintah. 
i} Ferdie—Aw, yes, haw! Social eye.—Jack 
:| o'Lantern. 
A Modest Requirement—Gera/d— 
May I kiss you? 
i] Geraldine— — — — — Not much!! 
Gerald—Well, I only wanted one or two. 
i Awgawan. 
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: 

Has This Happened to You? 

' “Oh, Henry, look! What a periectly 
i dear Boy Scout!” —Lampoon. 
! 

i 


It Came Out—‘‘Well, I didn’t think 
i you had it in you,” remarked the jocose 
. | Hick as the Sword-Swallower drew a five- 
| foot cavalry saber from out his gullet. 
| Jack o’ Lantern. 





Probably 
Monday night 
I met a model 
In Greenwich Village, 
And she asked me 
If I didn’t like 
Dr. Parkhurst’s sermons. 
Tuesday night 
I met a Prom. girl 
In a misguided moment, 
And she asked me 
If I believed in 
Free love. 
I wonder 


If either 

Or both 

Were kidding me? Record. 
A Collegiate Primer—* What is that 


red brick build-ing on the cam-pus?” 
“That is the ad-min-is-tra-tion build-ing?”’ 
“What do we do there?”’ 
“That is where we pay our tu-i-tion.”’ 
“Do we like to pay our tu-i-tion?” 
“No, but we must. If we do not, we must 
leave col-lege and go to work.” 
“Oh, let us hurry and pay our tu-i-tion.” 
Orange Peel. 


Nothing Like That—‘‘What are the 
passengers looking out of the windows for?” 
asked a nervous lady as the conductor came 
through the train. 










CARTOONING, COMIC 


you. I will show you how. 


EByART and CARICATURE 


There is big money in the above for 
Send 6c in 
stamps today for my prospectus explaining 
method and terms. Write your name $ ainly 


“We ran over a cat, madam,” said the 
conductor. 
“‘Was the cat 
asked. 
“Oh, no, ma’am,”’ assured the conductor. 
“The locomotive chased him up an alley.” 


on the track?” she next 


ZIM ART SCHOOL, Dept. R., Horseheads, N. —Burr. 
WANTED—ANIDEA! WHOCAN THINK OF SOME Also the Height of Daredeviltry— 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring “What is the height of familiarity?” 


you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and 


Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


“How to 
Randolph & Co., 


“To tell your roommate when you receive 


your monthly check.’’—Record. 
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| IRST NATIONAL BANK” and 

' “WALLNUTS,” by James Mont- 
; gomery Flagg, are two Judge covers 
_ that our readers have liked the best. They 
_ have been made upinto Art Prints, mounted 
+ ona heavy mat, 9 x12, ready for framing. 

Both pictures are printed in full colors, 
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exactly as they appeared on the covers of 
Judge, and they make an attractive deco- 
ration for any room. 


Fifty cents brings both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold sepa- 
rately for 25c apiece. 

















THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
JUDGE Stw'York 


J.-4-14-17 
Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find 50c (25c). Please send me “Wallnuts” 
“First National Bank.” 


and 


Name 


Address 
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Passing the Mustard 


No Change—Patience—Isn’t it re- 
markable how she keeps her age? 

Patrice—Yes; she hasn’t changed it in 
ten years.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Custodian of the Treasure—‘‘ Have 
you a servant whom you can trust?” 
" “Absolutely. We even let her peel the 
potatoes.” —Washington Star. 


Simple Solution— Puassenger—How do 
you manage to get the men in your car to 
move forward? 

Conductor—I have the motorman let the 
pretty girls in by the front door.—Chicago 


Herald. 
Misapplied Adage—*I amassed by in- 


dustry the fortune which you squander in 
idleness,’ said the reproachful father. 

“Well,” replied the gilded youth, “that’s 
the rule. Business before pleasure.”’—W as/- 
ington Star. 


An Observant Lad—Schoolteacher, to 


= little boy—If a farmer raised 1,700 bushels 
=-of wheat and sold it for $1.17 per bushel, 
ont- 7 - 


what will he get? 
Little boy—Automobile.—M otordom. 


Woman’s Way—Hub (meeting wife 
downtown)—What makes you so late? 

Wife—I stopped to shorten one of daugh- 
ter’s dresses for the party she’s going to 
tonight. I can hardly realize that she’s 
quite grown up now.—Buffalo Express. 


A Pirate—‘‘ What's a pirate?” 

“A pirate is a man who tries to conduct a 
small, independent maritime business on 
the same lines that great nations occasion- 
ally pursue.""—W ashington Star. 


Who They Are—/ones—And who are 
the O’Briens’ ancestors? 

O’ Brien—What’s that? 

Jones—I mean, whom do the O’Briens 
spring from? 

O’Brien—The O’Briens spring from no 
one; they spring at them.—Dallas News. 


Discreet—‘ You make your heroines 
singularly unattractive, old chap.” 

“Well, I don’t like to do it, and I pre- 
sume it hurts my vogue. But my wife is a 
trifle jealous and—you know—-safety first.”’ 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Marriage a la Mode 
They flirted where the lights were gay 
Across a bill of fare. 
They courted in a cabaret 
And married on a dare. 


Of course we wish them lots of bliss 
But may as well confess 
We wonder if a start like this 
Makes marriage a success? 
—Kansas City Journal. 


The Work of the Expert—“ How are 
you getting along with your new efficiency 
expert?” 

- “Remarkably well,’ the head of a large 
business firm answered. “In fact, we are 





Sliced Oranges.with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
tizing and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 
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Rinex Soles 


ASL 





oe 
United States Rubber Company 


Sole and Heel Dept., 1790 Broadway, New York 
60 High Street, Boston 


vy 


cy 


Sy 


ULL-ON a pair of 

Rinexed shoes—they’re 
comfortable from the start. 
No gradual “breaking in,”’ as 
with board-like leather soles. 
No squeaking. No slipping 
about on hardwood floors or 
marble stairs. No anything 
that you have learned to en- 
dure with leather. You for- 
get your shoes are mew. 


Rinex isthe new, synthetic 
material that is fast replacing 
leather as the national shoe- 
sole material. It is the prod- 
uct of the world’s largest 
rubber manufacturer, backed 
by years of experience. in 
making footwear and sold 
under the seal of satisfaction 
—‘‘the Honor-Mark of a 


Great Company.” 


It is better for shoe-soles 
in forty ways than either 
rubber or leather. Next pair 
of shoes you buy, see that 
they have Rinex Soles. Next 
pair you have resoled, do the 
same thing. Rinex comes 
in black, white and tan for 
everybody’s shoes. 


Insist on Rinex Soles— 
Look for the Name. 











There is beauty 


—in a suit of any dark fabric, with white 
or light colored trimmings, only when the 
light parts are kept absolutely clean. 


CARPUNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


A little 


—used each day will keep the white parts fresh indefinitely 
and your suit or dress looking like new. 


injure the most delicate fabric or color and— 


it will not explode 


15c.—25c.—§0c.—$1.00 bottles. 


Carbona cannot 


At all druggists 














Why postpone a com- 
ing pleasure? Event- 
ually some knowing 
host is going to offer 
you 


Club Cocktails 


undiluted by shaking, 
with their full flavor 
preserved by cooling 
on the ice. Any one of 
the ten varieties prop- 
erly served will show 
you the inimitable Club 


Cocktail flavor. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 
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Walnut at 13% 
Centrally located 
Distinctive service 
Excellent cuisine 
Room with bath, $2up 
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Romeike’s Press Clipping Bureau 


will send you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may 

want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
per and periodical of importance in the 
ited States and Europe is searched. 

Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave, New York 





still quite friendly, although he has dis- 
charged several members of my family.”— 
Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


The Toiler—‘‘Does a farmer have to 
work hard?” 

“Yep. But not as hard as the average 
person who has to buy what us farmers 
raise.’"—Washington Star. 


Effrontery—‘‘Well, did he pay you?” 
asked the wife of a dentist who had been to 
collect a bill for a full set of false teeth that 
he had made for a man almost a year before. 

“Pay me,” growled the dentist. ‘‘Not 
only did he refuse to pay me, but he actually 
had the effrontery to gnash at me—with my 
teeth—Boston Transcript. 


Danger—Mrs. Mullins—What’s the mat- 
ter, Mrs. Jones? 

Mrs. Jones—Why, this young varmint 
‘as swallowed a cartridge and I can’t wallop 
‘im for fear it goes off.—London Answers. 


Super-Energy—Little Jane and Joseph- 
ine were busily engaged in helping mother 
to dry the dinner dishes. 

“But, Jane, you didn’t get that plate 
dry,’ objected her sister. 

“Yes, I did!” exclaimed Jane eagerly. 
“I dried it so hard that it perspired.’’— 
Chicago Herald. 


Sure Enough—WVrs. Flatbush—I see a 
Ten Hour Bill for domestic servants is now 
before the California Legislature. 

Mrs. Bensonhurst—But how are they 
going to make a cook stay ten hours?— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Disdain—*‘ John,” said Mrs. Crosslots, 
“the cook says she’s going to leave.” 

**What’s the trouble?” 

‘“*She says she’s used to working for cul- 
tivated people and she can’t stand our line 
of phonograph records.’’—IWashington Star. 


These Flimsy Gowns—*‘Here’s a sci- 
entist says that women should eat more 
than men. They need more food to keep 
them warm.” 

“IT can see they'll have to depend on 
something besides their clothes.” —Kansas 
City Journal. 


Earnest Endeavors—‘‘No,’’ remarked 
the determined lady to the indignant taxi 
driver who had received his exact fare, “‘ you 
cannot cheat me. I haven’t ridden in cabs 
these last 25 years for nothing.” 

“Haven’t you?” he retorted bitterly. 
“Well, you’ve done your best.”—Chicago 
Herald. 


Family Jar—‘‘I might have done bet- 
ter than to marry you.” 

“Well, don’t blame me for your lack of 
business acumen. Instead of accepting the 
first offer that came along you should have 
advertised for sealed bids and proposals.” — 
Kansas City Journal. 


Her Day Out—Servant—Please, mum, 
Mary ’as been trying to light the fire with 
paraffin an’ she’s been blown out of the 
window. 

Mistress—Well, well; it is her day out, is 
it not?—The Tatler. 








If you can drawa 
little and want to 


draw more, you 
have an opportunity 
to learn at small 
expense to yourself 
Eugene Zimmerman 


has an established reputa- 
tion as a cartoonist. 


He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


Cartoons 
and 


Caricatures 


bound neatly in 34 morocco, 
which will be sent to you pre- 
paid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 


4-14 Brunswick Building 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 
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Stories with Smiles 


Remarkable—One time when Whistler 


was walking about London with a friend, 
he was accosted by an unspeakably dirty 
street urchin who asked him for a penny. 

“How old are you, my boy?” asked the 
artist. 

“I’m seven, sir,” replied the gamin. 

“Oh, no, my lad, you must be more than 
seven years old.” 

“Gar on!” answered the youngster pertly, 
“J ain’t no more nor seven.” 

Whistler turned to his friend. “Do you 
really believe,” he inquired anxiously, ‘that 
he could have got as dirty as that im seven 
years? ’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Hard Wheat—‘I just stopped to tell 
you about that flour you sent me the other 
day,” said Mrs. Newlywed. 

“Why, madam,” answered the grocer, 
“that was the best flour I carry in stock. 
What was the matter with it?” 

“Matter, indeed! Why, it was so tough 
my husband couldn’t eat the biscuits I 
made with it.”—London Fun. 


Misled—‘ You don’t know much about 
the current styles.” 

“Not much,” assented Farmer Corntossel. 
“When my boy Josh come home wearin’ 
clothes in the latest fashion I thought he 
was payin’ a freak election bet.” —Washing- 
ton Star. 

Thrift—A member of Parliament for 
a Scottish constituency, seeing one of his 
supporters emerging from the local post- 
office, thought he would have a little joke 
over the man’s thriftiness. 

“Halloa, Sandy!” he remarked, “I guess 
you’ve been in there to buy more war 
savings certificates.” 

“You’re wrong, mon,” was the quick 
reply. “I’ve only been in to fill ma foun- 
tain pen.” —Tit-Bits. 


Another Donald Story—Donald and 
four grown-up relatives attended divine 
service one Sunday morning. Donald se- 
lected the aisle seat, and when the contribu- 
tion plate was passed deposited in it the 
combined offerings of his family. The 
vestryman, not realizing this, moved as 
though to pass the plate to the others in the 
pew, when he was arrested by a highly 
pitched, distinctly audible stage whisper 
announcing: “I paid for five.”—Harper’s 
Monthly. 


Swift Departure—Paddy Flynn was 
very proud of a huge bulldog he possessed. 
The dog accompanied Paddy everywhere he 
went. One day a neighbor met Paddy 
without the dog and looking very sad. 

“Well,” asked the neighbor, “how is that 
dog of yours going on?” 

“Oh, be jabers, he is dead! The illigant 
baste wint and swallowed a tape measure!” 
“Oh, I see! He died by inches, then?” 

“No, indeed, he didn’t; he went round 
to the back of the house an’ died by the 
yard!””—Chicago Journal. 


Creating a Flurry—‘ People took a lot 
of interest in me at the last party mother 
and the girls gave,” said Mr. Cumrox. 

“But you didn’t know any of the people.” 

“That’s what made me seem so interest- 
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GEM 
AMASKEENf 


BLADES 


Give double service because they last twice as long 
—made from our own special formula tested steel, 
and based on 35 years experience on billions of 
blades—in sealed, waxed paper wrapped package— 
moisture and dust proof—each blade and blade edge 
protected—insist on sealed package. Packet of 
seven, 35c. 

Making the Gem razor perfect has taken years of 
study and the expenditure of much money—outfit 
includes razor complete, with seven Gem Damas- 
keene Blades, shaving and stropping 

handle, in handsome case—all yours, for $1.00 

Dealers Everywhere 


Gem Cutlery Co., Inc., New York 
Canadian Branch: 591 St. Catherine St., W. Montreal 
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This chest, genuine ] 
Southern Piedmont 
Red Cedar. Send 
for big new cata- 
log, 100 designs. 
Reduced prices— 
Reet an freight prepaid. 
Free Trial Factory to you. 

15 days’ free trial. 
Piedmont Cedar Chests protect furs, woolens and plumes 
from moths, mice, dust and damp. Ideal gift for wedding, 
birthday or gradugtion. Every woman wants one. Send 
for new catalog today. Mailed free to you. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 17, Statesville, N.C. 




















HIS amusing picture, in full colors, 9x12, 

mounted on a heavy mat, ready for the 
frame will be sent postpaid for twenty-five 
cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
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“War Babies” 























Your Vanity Doesn't 
Go Far Enough 


ANITY which prides itself merely on a 
good complexion isn’t enough. A 
thorough-going pride in a healthy body is 
much more worth while cultivating. 


You cannot have a good complexion or a 
healthy body if your system is continually 
clogged with waste matter. 

Nujol, unlike physics or drugs, will effect- 
ively relieve constipation without in any 
way disturbing the normal bowel function. 
It prevents the intestinal contents from be- 
coming hard, lubricates the intestinal tract, 
and so facilitates normal movements. Nujol 
does not gripe or upset the system. Being 
tasteless, it is not unpleasant to take. 


The Standard Oil Company (New 
has used its world-wide resources 
ducing Nujol and its reputation is 
the product. 


Jersey) 
in pro- 


behind 


Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture. The genuine sold only in pint 
bottles bearing Nujol trade-mark. All bottles 
filled at our Kujo plant, absolutely modern 
and sanitary. 


Write today for instructive booklet, using 
coupon below. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


[New Jersey] 


Bayonne New J ersey 



































Please send me booklet Send addeoes plese of constipation 
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ing. The word somehow got passed around that I was a private 


detective.” —Washington Star. 


The Unlucky Soldier—‘‘For a long time,” said the fat plumber, 
‘I have been trying to locate the most unlucky gink in the whole world.” 

** And now——”’ 

“I have found him at last.”’ ’ 

The thin carpenter showed curiosity. 

“‘He is a soldier down on the border,’ the fat plumber continued, 

‘**Do you mean that you think all of the boys down there are to be pited?” 

“I should say not!” 

“Then you have to furnish a diagram with your joke.” 

“This particular soldier is wealthy and has everything he wants, 
back home.” 

“And still he is unlucky.” 

“Yes. He wrote to his wife, one day, and told her she ought to do 
something for the boys at the front.”’ 

“Ves a 

“And the wife immediately bought 500 fresh fish and had them 
shipped to the border.”’ 

“That was fine of her.” . 

“Now comes the unlucky part.” 

““T have been waiting for that.” 

“On the very day that the consignment reached the company the 
woman’s husband happened to be assigned to duty in the mess tent——” 

“VYes——”’ 

‘‘And blamed if he didn’t have to clean every one of those 500 fish.” 

Youngstown Telegram 


Promptness—*‘ Then,” said the young man with a tragic air, as he 
was leaving the room, “this is your final decision?” 

“Tt is, Mr. Carrots,” replied the young girl, firmly. 

“Then,” he replied, his voice betraying an unnatural calmness, “there 
is but one thing more to add.”’ 

“Ves?” she questioned, sweetly. 

“Tt is this—shall I return those white satin suspenders by mail, or will 
you have them now?”’—Harper’s Magazine. 


Disappointed—*‘ Had any burglars out your way?”’ 

“No,” replied Mr. Growcher. “I have set my boy’s new cornet and 
his shotgun where no burglar could fail to find them but so far I 
haven’t had any luck.” —Washington Star. 
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WHO’S 


At the beginning of the last century Napoleon started out 
For a time Europe was at his 
Only by the might of Great Britain was the United 
States, along with the rest of the world, saved from his dominion. 
Eight million lives were sacrificed through his selfish ambition. 
He heartlessly prosecuted his own schemes regardless of the 
life, liberty and happiness of other individuals and nations. 

Napoleon also believed that God is on the side of the heaviest 
artillery; but found that smoking blood and the tears of the 
widowed and orphaned are formidable pleaders. 

Stern Fate decreed it was time this vast egoist should fall. 


to achieve a place in the sun. 
mercy. 


NEXT? 


His excessive weight in human destiny disturbed the balance. 


to this call 


The incorruptible and supreme equity asserted itself. 
groanings of the slaughtered, the supplications of the down- 
trodden had not fallen on ears deaf to the call of humanity. 
There was no pusillanimous palter—no words—no notes—but 
DEEDS, brave deeds, straight from the shoulder. The answer 
was—SAINT 
Will History repeat itself? 
itself? The answer to this and hundreds of other questions of 
vital interest to every American today is found in the ten 
sumptuous volumes of 





The 


HELENA! WHO’S NEXT? 


Has History ever failed to repeat 


THE LIBRARY OF UNIVERSAL HISTORY 


100 YEARS AGO AND TODAY 


Read those brilliant chapters on Napoleon telling 
of the most extraordinary career of ambition and 
conquest in the world’s history; of his declared 
intention when he invaded Russia in 1812 of bring- 
ing the whole world, including the United States, 
under his government; of the famous Berlin 
Decree issued by Napoleon from the Royal Palace 
at Berlin, declaring the British Isles in a state of 
blockade and closing the ports of Europe to Eng- 
land’s commerce. Did Napoleon put England out of 
business? Did England scold, temporize, palter 
with a plain duty? 

Read what England really did. 

Now the United States is confronted by the sam 
Our ships are denied the freedom ol 
the seas. American men, women and children have 
been ruthlessly murdered. Could do_ better 
than follow England’s example? Could we do better 
than follow the precedents we ourselves established 
under similar provocation when the freedom of our 
commerce was challenged by France, by England 
and by the Barbary States in the early days of 
The Republic? All this you will find in these ter 
magnificent volumes. 


situation. 


we 





Two Wonderful Books Given to Prompt Subscribers 


NICHOLSON’S 
ANCIENT LIFE HISTORY of the EARTH 
The life of the earth before man. A fitting 


prelude to the study of the life of man himself. 
428 Pages; 270 Illustrations; Glossary and Ful: 
Index. 


PROCTOR’S OTHER WORLDS THAN OURS 


\re there other worlds than ours? Are they the 
abodes of beings of a higher type? The noted 
astronomer, Prof. Richard Procter, in this famous 
book, discusses this fascinating subject in the light 
of the marvelous discoveries which have resu_ted 
from recent scientific research. 308 Pages; Illus- 
trations in Color; Charts, Plans and Maps. 

Both volumes richly bound in CLOTH, with 
large clear type. But don’t forget that to get these 
unique volumes with the set of THE LIBRARY 
OF UNIVERSAL HISTORY at half price, you 


the supply is strictly limited. 


* prompt 




















entire 1: 
volumes, including the beautifully printed 
volumes of Nicholson's Ancient Life His- 
tory of the Earth and Proctor’s Other 


Worlds than Ours—a grand cycle of 


PRICE CUT IN HALF 
$ 00 SENT NOW brings you the 
] 
History, extending even to the spheres 
beyond man’s influence. 
YOU NEED THEM NOW 
SEND TODAY and make sure of securing your choice of 
the two styles of binding. We have only a few sets of 
THE LIBRARY in each style to offer at this sweeping 
reduction in price—Roxburghe Finished Cloth and rich 


Three-quarter Leather, the minimum payment on the 
latter being $1.50 per month. 


Each Volume 
9'4 x6) x2 inches 
5086 Pages 
Large Clear Type 
326 Full-page Illustra- 
tions From Famous 
Paintings 
72 Maps and Charts 


Today is the Pupil of Yesterday 


Ignorance of history begets false beliefs. 


The man who knows not the story of the 


past wastes his days in taking false steps 
—steps which his ancestors had found to 
lead only toward folly and misery. He 
becomes the easy victim of demagogues 
—Pacifists—those who pretend to believe 
that in the present European struggle there can be 
a lasting Peace without Victory—those who sup- 
port measures tried and found disastrous ages ago 
and times without number. What has been the 
fate of nations who through fat living grew too 
indifferent, timid, yellow, degenerate, to keep alive 
the fires of a pure patriotism, and to maintain a 
state of constant preparedness so that force could 
be met and overcome by force? What of the 
vanished empires of Assyria, Chaldea, Babylonia, 
Phoenicia, Greece, and Rome, whose stories are all 
fold in these 10 volumes? 


The Story Told in a New Way 


of man and everything man has done from tl. 
earliest recorded time to the present day, is the 
unique achievement of the author of this remark- 
able work, the well-known historian, Israel Smith 
Clare. But this is not a one-man history. It has 
enlisted the services of experts whose individual 
contributions have been woven into a ccntinuous, 
absorbing recital. 


. . . . 
A University Training at Home 
The purpose of the modern University is to lay 
the foundation of wisdom through an acquain- 
tance with the deeds and writings of men in past 
ages. It is precisely this encounter with the mental 
and physical states of other generations which is 
given by THE LIBRARY OF UNIVERSAL 
HISTORY. “History,” said Lord Bacon, “makes 
man wise.” History sifts the Wheat of Truth from 
the Chaff of Falsehood. Only by knowing the 
Truth as revealed by History can man strike off 
the shackles ot Ignorance, Superstition and Fear. 
Spend only a few minutes a day with these won- 
derful volumes and acquire the knowledge, the 
intellectual poise, the breadth of view of the 
university-bred man. 
MAIL COUPON TODAY 








Brunswick Subscription Co. J. 4-14-17 


1114 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 10 vol. Roxburghes 


set of Universal History, to be sent, charges paid, with 
the two premium volumes. I agree to remit $1.00 a month 
for 15 months following their receipt, or within 5 days 
thereafter, ask for instructions for their return, whereupon 
you are to refund my $1.00. 


Name.... 


NN, 55K 4660045%2. 6049 6s dee Hee 
Occupation. 
An additional soca’ month will secure one of the few Three 
quarter Morocco Sets. For this binding change above to read 
$1.50 a month for 15 months. 
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E. ROSENFELD & CO. maners Baltimore & New York 
les O 'S in Principal Cities 











